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SYNOPSIS,
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Glorla Kerr, n motherles girl, who has
most of her Jife in school, arrives
father's home lgolemnnL David

in the political” boss of the town,
revent his daughter
ral charncter, Kondall,
nx the Chlcaqn packers, In ne-

Ing with Judge Glibert, Kerr's chief
v for a valuable franchise. They
the apposition of Joe Wright, editor
the reform paper. Kerr nska tho as-
of Ju Gllhert In introdusing

to Belmont soclety, and promises
him put through the pickers
#e and let him have all the gmrt.
maeets Joe Wrlght at the Gllberta,
they are on Intimate terma,
mei 'F-hevlounly In a touﬂnf arty
i o Gliberts invite Gloria to

h them pendi the ururnllhl'n!
e T:-r home. Wright begine his figh
nst the proposed franchise In the col-

his paper, the Belmont Newns

orT, ugh his nechmen, exsaris ev-
{nflucnce to hamper Wright in_ the
Gloria renlines

atlon of his paper,

she Is not beln rmal':.ud by tlie best so-
flltr and la unhappy. She takes up et
work. Kerr and his lleutennnts
o to buy Kerr's paper and ask the
to meet them at Ollbert’s office.
nE at Gllbert's office to sollelt a do-
Gloria meots Wright. He proposes
nn accopted while walting 10 be eallod
into the conference. Wright refuses to
mell hiv pa and declares he will fight to
a finish, The Belmont News appears with
%hlﬂﬂ attnck on Kerr Glorin  calls
right a cownrd and refuses to listen to

any explanation from him.

CHAPTER XVI.

The unexpected and sensational
manner in which the visit of Joe
Wright to Judge Gllbert's office was
terminated was not without effect
upon every one in the room. Pity for
Gloria was the dominating emotipn,
for everyone present realized her un-
happy position. The dramatic revela-
tlon of her love affalr, the knowledge
that she hed been sacrificed, stirred
every heart. Mre. Gllbert and Mrs.
Hayes, not well versed In politics, bar-
bored no slight resentment againgt the
publisher of the News, slnce they re
garded the article as too severe. Were
not their husbands interested on the
same slde aa David Kerr? And they
were honest men. But thelr hugbands
knew the full measure of the bitter
cup that both the boss and hie daugh-
ter, for the father’s mindeeds, were
ealled upon to drain,

The first thing to do was to get Glo:
rin away from the office. For several
days she had been staying with Mrs.
Hayes, and thither she wnes now taken.
By Dr, Hayes' order she was put at
once to bed, and under the influrnce
of an oplate, she was soon asleep.
Dr. Hayes came downstairs and an-
nounced to Kerr, who was savagely
pacing back and forth in the drawing-
room, that his daughter was suffering
from a great nervous shock. He also
sald that she would probably sleep for
aeveral hours,

“It aln't no use for me to stay here
then,” the boss declared. “I1f you
want me you can git me by telephone
at my oflice or Gllbert’s or at the
c¢lub, rooms.”

“Even if she nsks for you," sald the
doctor, “I think it best for you to stny
Away until her nerves are quieter.”

As there was nothing further the-
two men could do, they walked down-
town together, leaving Mrs. Hayes to
watch over Glorin,

It was unine o'clock before the girl
opened her ayea. Dr. Hayes had been
bome to dinner and then gone oul
agaln. His wife was gltting In Glorla's
Toom reading by a light which was
oarefully shaded so ns not to aunoy
the sleeper. She had turned scveral
pages her book with a fecllng that
her patlent was now fully awake be-
fore she looked up to sgee if her bellef
was Justified. Glorla was gazing va.

" cantly at the celling.

A

“Is there anything you want, dear?"

' mhe asked, going over to the bed,

As Mras, Hayes looked down at the
girl, she seemed to her like a 1ily that
had been beaten by the wind and
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Two Windows Looking Out Over the
~ Roofs of Nelghboring Houses.

0 brulsed by the rain and left all for
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i . lorn to die. In the girl's face she read
. Abe atory of the last few hours,

~ _ “la there anything you want, dear?
» repeated,

 Glorin looked up at her with a pa-

~ L fhetic litcle smile of appreciation for

~ '@n top Of the cover, and Mrs. Haye:
TM it In hers. It was some time,
‘however, before Qloria vpoke

Ber kindness. She threw one bund out

‘ot heard everythilng?”

d you understand ™
think 1 do, Glovin."
Mhan there len't anything much for
toll you"
‘& long tlme she preserved o
‘Mrd, Hayes holding her band
¢ nothing.
s if ho had died,” sha be-

almost as If Just talking |

ot "1 think 1 could
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Daughter of David K

By HARRY KING TOOTLE

Capyright by A. C. llncm. am .

man, the man I thought he was, You
know, Mrs, Hayes, he seemed to me
to be very much like my father”

For a time she thought It over to
hersell. Mrs, Hayes did not press her,
and continued to show her aympathy
by holding her hand.

“Yos, it would have boen a lot batter
had he died before I ever knew, What
would have been a beautiful dream Is
now only a hideous nightmare, And
I belleved in him so! You who have
seen just a little of him ean't know
how 1 loved him. It wasn't exactly
love when we were nbroad In the same
party. Yes, It was; only 1 didn't know
It. Tt wasn't until he had gone away
and no word came from him that I
knew how much he was to me. And
then 1 met him here. Heaven seemed
to open for me that night"”

She turned her head for a minute,
and the tears begun to flow. When
she began again her eyes were still
blurred with tears,

“I onn tell you, and I could tell
Mrs, Gilbert, that It's going to hurt
me a lot. It's going to hurt to think
how 1 was decelved. [ thought I was
buflding my house of life upon & rock,
and when the rains came 1 awolke to
find the foundation was only shifting
sand.”

“We all have our troubles, dear,”
Mrs, Hayes told her, "Yours may seem
hard to bear, but you must kuow that
life can't all be palnted In rainbow
hues, I've taken you with me into
Belmont's unhapplest homes, and what
you have seen should teach you to
bear your own trinls with resignation
and fortitude as a Christian should.
Perhaps it's not well to think how
much better off we are than other
people, but when we do think of It we
see that God has shown us abundant
kindness compared to that glven to
others, and then our crosses ware
lighter."

“But [ loved him so!" eried Gloria,
burying her face in the pillow,

Mrs. Huyes could only clasp the
girl's hand. The attempt to comfort
ber was unprofitable. Her grief was
too new, her wounds too fresh for com-
fort. Longer and longer grew the in-
tervals botween her sobe, Finally Mrs.
Hayes thought she had fallen asleep,
but Gloria was only thinking. It came
to her that she was still yonng, Love
would never be hers, she was sure of

that; but long years stretched out be- !

fore her. 8he couldn't be a coward
and shirk those yvears, Onoce she had
built her house of love and life upon
the quoking sands, now she would
build her house of life upon the Irm
rock of service, In ministering to the
unfortunate, she might find surceass
for her own sorrow.

“Mrs, Hayes?"

“What, Gloria?"

“I'm not going to let anything that
happened today spoil my life*”

“Of course not, dear. Raln today
means sunshine tomorrow for us”

“l don’t know about the sunshine,
but T do know that 1 want io go nlong
just as If nothing had happened. To.
morrow let's do just what we planned
1o do, and the next day and the next
1 want to keep busy. Can't you under-
stand?"

Mrs, Hayes did understand, and ad-
mired the girl for her bravery.

“All right, Gloria. 1 think that ia
best, We weren't put into this world
to have only the good things of life
and shirk the bad things, We must
tiuke them as they come, the bad with
the good You are doing just what
Mr., Wright would have yvou do If he
were the man vou thought him and
he had died before your wedding day.
Perhaps all will come out as you once
had planned.”

The daughter of David Kerr shook
her head.

“That can never be.”

She sald no more, and after a time
sesmed to fall aeleep. Mrs. Hayes un-
elagped her hand, turned out the light,
and left the room.

Through the windows streamed the
moonlight. The girl, assured that she
was alone, turned on her side and
watched the beams creep slowly across
the room.

What a flood of memories the moon-
light brought! '

Those first nights on shipboard had
been under a sllver moon that shed
its rays upon a sliver sea. Those nights
in France a month later had been un-
der a moon no less gorgeous, Then
had come the Rhine and there, too,
had been moonlight.

She tried to think of him as hs had
been and not as he was. In him she
had found every good tralt a man
should have. She was chagrined to
think how easlly It now appeared she
tind been won. How much sha would
have been gpared, she pondered, had
=he not been so eager for his love as
to show him #0 soon that she cared
for him,

Every famillar gesture which was at
all a part of him she knew wowd call
him to mind when another man might
make it. The way he held his cigar
when be smoked, the odd manner in
which he would logk his hands togeth-
ar whenever a knotty problem both.
sred him, these Httle things and a host
af othersa would come back to plague
her.

All the dear, dead past crowded Into
ler mind. It was not of the man
whom that afterncen she had spurned
that whe thought, but of the man

J whom in her beart she cherlshed—her

idenl,

With a mighty seb she began ngain
{0 weep., There had come to her the
reallgntion that love was done. Far
nerose the reoom the moonbeums cropt
before Gloria fell inte a fitful slumber,

© CHAPTER XVII
“I've forgotten what we'd planned

!

Illustrations by Ray Walters

“This was the day Mrs, Whallace
asked us to help her at the mission,”
Mre. Hayes explalned,

She did not say further that she
had telephoned earlier in the morning
and had Mrs, Wallage, the matron,
make plans whereby the whole after-
noon would be taken up. Bhe be-
lHeved Glorin’s peace of mind would
be all the greater were she engaged In
some work which would make her feel
that through her the pain of the suf-
ferar was alleviated and the bruised
heart of the unhappy bound up.

It was just two o'clock when they
reached the mission, They had not been
there long before Mrs. Wallace sug-
gested that they call on a poor girl
who was {ll in a room over Mike Noo-
nan's saloon. The slck woman was
known to her, but she told nothiog of
her story. It wasn't much dlfferent
from any one of half a hundred she
might have told

The two women felt” not the slight.
est fear In walking through such a
tough quarter of the town, Mra, Huyen
was an experienced settlement work-
er, and knew many of the percons
whom they passed. They for their
part knew her and respected her for
the kindly charity she dispensed so
unostentationsly. As for QGloria, she
could fear nothing since she was al-
most in total ignorance of what dan-
gors might beset thelr path, Then,
too, she was busy with her own
thoughts,

Mrs. Hayes had been told In what
room the sick woman lay, and without
a word to anyvone, in fact they saw no
one, they went In the door on the side
street and climbed the dark, uncarpet-
ed stairs to the third floor, At a door
just at the foot of the flight of steps
which led to the fourth story, Mra,
Hayes knocked gently. There was no
answer, She declded that If there was
no response to the next knock she
would open the door to see If the girl
were asleep. A second und louder
knock, however, arcused her and she
ealled to them to enter,

Gloria and Mre., Hayves walked into
the room, and as the latter went to
the bedside to explain how they hap
pened to call, the daughter of David
Kerr atood atock still and gazed about
her with undisguised curlosity,

The occupant of the room, a frail
little ereature with uncertaln, golden
hair, was known to her companions as
Little Ella. Upon the blotter at the
police station she was always booked
as Luella Windermere. She had tound
the name In a novel and, liking 1t, had
taken it for her own, In the unkindly
daylight. without the paint that
mocked the cheek that onee had
bloomed u healthier hue, the pallor of
her face was helghtennd by the dark
cireles under her eyes. Yet the rav-
ages of a life ton harsh for one so
wenk had not been so great as to blot
entirely from her face the traces of a
simpering sweetness,

If Little Ella's room could
summed up in one word, that word
would be—sham. It was not a poverty
that honestly counfessed itself to be
such, that room. Instead It was a
poverty that slunk away into corners
und hid behind the rankest imitations
of better things., Everything seemed
to have been purchased at the cheap
est booths at Vanity Fair. There were
few things of substance, but many
things of vain and empty show, Had
Glorla been more skilled In reading
the world aright, every bauble, every
useless ornament would have preached
A sermon, As It was, there was for
her In large part only the Interest of
novelty,

‘I'o the right of Glorla were two win-
dows looking out over the roofs of
neighboring houses. DPetween them
was 4 scarred maple dresser. 1t was
littered among other things with post-
eurd photographs, business cards, a
calendar with a pleture in many enl
ors and a bottle of Florida water DI
rectly In front of her was the slck
girl's bed, a cheap Iron affair with
massive tarnished brass trimmings.
Beyond it was a fralllooking trunk
painted in Imitatlon of leather. The

ondy things which boldly confessed
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themselves to bhe just as represented
were two wooden kitehen chairs

Looking close beslde har, Gloria saw
a battered maple washstand and be-
yond it n door which led into a cloast
under the stairs, She glaneed curl
ously at the walls, which boasted rome
cheap prints, moet of them showing
by the advertieing matter upon them
from which whisky house they had
emannted, Some of the girl's walsts
and skirts hung upon nalls, but the
¢lothes which she had taken off the
night before on retiring were upon a
chair beside her trunk.

“1 heard you were sick,” Mrs, Hayes
sald sympathetically, “and I want (o
know If 1 can do anything to help
you."

Little Ella vlewed them with cold
antagonlem, They were not of her
world and she both feared and hated
them.

“Naw,” she growled. Then agalnst
her real wishes something out of her
old life made her add grudgingly,
“Much obliged."

Mrs. Mayes had worked too long
among such people not to understund,
and she Ignored the girl’s unfriendly
manner by asklog: “How do you feol
today 1"

“Rotten,"”

“No wonder; It's #o clote in here, §
think it would be better for you It

you'd let me open a 'window. It's mild
out. May I

“jo ne fer as yuh like; 1 don't feel
ke Nghtin’.”

A nod from Mrs. Hayes sent Gloria
to open a window,

“There now,"” exclaimed the younger
visitor. “You'll feel better.”

“Gloria,” Mrs., Hayes asked, so the
sick woman could not hear, “do you
mind stayving with her while [ go to
the misslon for a few minutes? |1
want Mrs. Wallace to come over if
#he can; and the doctor, too, us soon
as | can find him.”

“Cortalnly, 'l stay,” was tha prompt
responge,  “What's the matter with
her

“I ean't say until I see the doctor,
because I'm not sure. [ want Doctor
Hayes to see her. If 1 can't get him
'l got Doctor Norton. You're not
ufraid to stay ™
I Glorla smiled, What was there to
fear? ‘The girl surely could not be
come 80 11l in the short space of time
Mre. Hayves should be away as to ren.
der her imexperienced nurse absolutely
helpless

"Or course I'm not afrald,” she re
plied. Then impuleively, “Desides, !
wiunt to do some good In the world
I've been too selfigh.”

“No, dear, not that,"” her companion
gently romonstrated,  “Thoughtiess,
perhaps, because you didn't know, but
not selflsh.,” Then she turned to Lit
tle Ella and sald in the same quiet
tone: “I think you'd be happler where
| there'd be some one to take cuare ol
| you,"”

“I'm not sick, I'm just tired.”
The lgnorant fear slckness and dis
| gulse it ns long ng thgy can, shirking
the fight and thereby making It all the
harder. Understanding this, Mrs
Hayes answered Hghtly:

| “If that's the case, | hope you'll en
| tortain my friend for me until 1 return,
She's Interested In the work at the
mission.*

“You're on,” Little Ella replied with
| an alr of resignation as Mrs. Hayes

left the room. She rolled over on her
side and closed her eyes, Already she
began to feel bored,
| (TO BE CONTINUED,)

|

To Lessen Wreck's Horror,

To swell the horrors of a8 gea disas
ter at night the lights are apt to bhe
put out by the flooding of the elec-
tric generating plant. Experiments
are belng made on a new British ves-
sel that I8 under construction, with
a gasoline electric plant that may be
placed on the bridge deck. This set
will not only supply the light, but
the wireless telegraph apparatus ns
weoll, untll the very moment of com:
plete submergence of the vessel, This
generating set will be used only In

emergencles,

SLAVE-HOLDING AMONG ANTS

Custorn Has Long Been Known, and
Method of Procuring Such Ser
vants Shows Intelligence.

Many of the large ants are slave-
bolders, and curiously enough, the
glaves are almost black! When a
colony of ants requires slaves a reg
ular army Is formed, skirmishers are

to discover a nest of black ants and
look over the ground. Thue Invading
army 18 composed entirely of warrior
ants, with powerful jaws, quite dif-
ferent from the common Wworkers.
When the nost of the Intended vie
ims is reached a flerce battle at once
takes place and many nre killed and
wounded on both sides. The more
powerful invaders are always victorl
ous, however, and entering the nest
of the vangnished blacks, they rob it
of epgs and pupae, which they earry
off to slavery in their own home. The
returning victors are welcomed upon
 their arrival with various manifesta-
tions of joy, and the young of the
defeated foes are taken within and
carefully tended until fully grown.
Strangely enough, the slaves thus ob-
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talued aro willing and obliging sor-
to feading their

thrown out and scouts are sent ahead |

| not for thelr slaves they would die of

sgtaravtion, even In the midst of
plenty —From "Dook 'for Young
Nuturalists,” by Alpheus Hyatt Ver
rill,

Ingenious 8Splaers,

The Royal soclety in London was re
cently entertained by a distingulshed
traveler with an account of a spider
lving In Australia which makes its
habltation along the seashore, in the
¢revices of the rocks, between high
and low water mark.

But when the tide I8 in thelr homes
are covered with water. Instead of de-
gerting them, however, the spiders
solve the difficulty by means of closely
woven sheets of silk, whbhich they
ptrutell over the entrances, behind
which ey manage to rotaln sufficient
air 10 keep them allve during the time
they remain submerged —Tha Sunday
Magazine,

Solving tha Problem.

Ruth sud Helen's mother wus
trying to teach the little girls the
value of unseldishness, and not al
ways wanting their own way, One
day she got them a couple of pleces
of cake, and as onoe plece wus larger,
she sald: “Now, to whoia shall 1
glve the lurger plece!” Kuch
uald to gb ,ltbn.t,li_ pther, bu
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RY LE CLAIR,
Young Mrs. Holt was in bad humor
as she walkead down the street, Every
little while she

[T (NIRRT had to take out
) l\' I‘ I lier handkerchief

‘ (1 . to wipe away the
i { LA stupld tears that
' | filled her eves.

I How could Rich-
ard ever have the
heart to talk to
her as he had
done? They had
been married only
a year, and now
he already be-
haved as If he
were the master
and ghe his slave,
She bad never
thought that they
would be unkind
to one another,
but of course she
would pot remnin
gilent when he
came home ([from
the office in bl
humor, 8o her re.
plies were sharp
and biting.

Agaln she wiped
the tears away,
for coming toward

| . ~\

her at the next

corner she saw

her late mother's
friend, her own godmother, Mrs
Derner,

“Come home and have a cup of cof.
fee,” she sald. “Mary has just baked
some cakes."

“Oh, I am g0 unhappy! Richard does
not love me any more!”

“What do you say? Doesn't he love
you any more?"

“No, 1 nm sure he doesn't, or he
would not talk to me ag he does.” And

quarrels,

“But are you quite sure that you are
not to blame a little yourself?"

“1 know I am not," said Julle with
determination, “hut of courge 1 cannot
always be gay und jolly when he sulks
and |s unreasonable, ‘There will be
no happiness for me In life any more."

“Now, that i nonsense, my denr. |
am sure your hushand loves you as
much as ever, but you are rulning
your own happluess quarreling over
trifles.”

“But what do you want me to do?"

“1 will help you, dear,” sald Mrs.
Berner, 1 will send you a tallsman.”

“A talisman?”

“Yes, here It 18" sald Mrs, Berner,
and handed Julie an old-fashioned
bracelet,

“What do you mean when you say it
Is & tallsman?"

“f will tell you. When | had been
martied about a year, I too imagined
that my husband did not love me be-
cause we sometimes quarreled, Then
my mother gave me this hracelet and

shie told about several of thelr lnlestl

o

Ry 1. 0. BELLERS, Director of Evenlng
Drepnrtment, the Moody Bible Institute,
Chivago.)

LESSON FOR JANUARY 18.
THE GOOD SAMARITAN.

LESSON TEXT—Luke 10:%-37,

GOLDEN TEXT-'"Thou shalt fove thy
pelghbor as (hyself.""—Muark 1231

Probably no other parable given by
Jeaus excopt possibly the Prodigal
Son, has made such a deep Impres.
slon as this one. “It has inspired al-
trulatic sorvice, promoted the idea of
the brotherhood of man, and served
to erystalize Christian thinklng and
service,

I. “What shall 1 do?' wv. 2520
(1) The first question. This lawyer
in his test queation implied that eters
nal lfe was dependent upon his
works, & well nigh universal Jewish
Idea. With a true teacher's skill,
Jesus drew from his own knowledge
of the law an answer to hls question,
viz.: that. on the ground of dolng he
must love the Father with an undi-
vided heart; with all his soul, the
geal of his emotions; with all his
gtrength—energies; and with all his
mind—his intellectual powers, The
avidence of such a love 1s that he
must love his neighbor as himself,
This 1s a stagzering program, and we
belleve the lawyer asked his second
question becnuge he was dazed when
he, perhaps for the first time, really
comprehended this wonderful sume
mary of the law. Jesus, however,
holds him Inflexibly to his own idea
of works, and replles: “This do and
thou shalt live.” Small wonder that
Paul, comprehending the human fm.
poasibility of such a program, should
rejolee In knowing one who was equal
to the task, Rom. 8:3 Jesus met the
lawyer on the same plane he had bean
approached and directly answers the

query of verse 26.

Summarized the Law,

Calumet Baking

hearts of the millions
of houscwives who
use it and know it.

(2) The second question, (v. 29),
Jesus had not sald anything to this
lawyer about bellef, or faith, for he
waa not yet ripe for that idea. llt-.'|
had summarized the law and by this
law Jesus must teach him. Rom; 3:18,
20: Matt. 22:37-40, It Is one thing to
read and summarize the Ilaw, and
quite another to rightly apply it. It|
{s quite possible to be ultra orthodox
In our teaching and In our statements |
of bellef. and yet to fall far short|
of doing. The force of this second |
question {a then, “Who must I love?" |
He avoids asking, “Who can I love?"
The question was not as to who wlill
be neighbor to me, but to whom shall |
1 be nelghbor? In answer to this
Jeaus employs this wonderful parable. |
(Note:—Explaln the nature of a para- |

told me to wear It always." blo and the Master's frequent use |
Julie thanked her very much, but put | thereof) |
put no fatih in the bracelet, | 1L “Go and do thou Ukewize" wv.
When Richurd eume home for din-|20.37. That this story is not alone
ner he had unfortunately brought &

!frivml and as the dinner was rather

ward,

|dinner like the one you
night,” he sald angrily.

sagin.”

found her husband starding at
closet looklng very much annoyed.
“You have not had my gray

growled.
80 ?"
“Tiecanas 1 am not

your wslave?”

her to send out the sult, but she had
thoughtlesgly forgotten It

have forgottem it, but 1 shall send it to

the tallor today."

Richard again looked at her, greatly
surprised, but she pretended not tono-
tice it

“Well, It really does not matter so
very much. dear. Today will do just
ae well”

A week lateér Julle visited her god
mother. She looked as happy as dur-
Ing her honeymoon aud Mrs Berner
told her so.

“Well, godmother, | do feel ns If 1
were having s second honeymoon. 1
know that Dick loves me as much as
he ever did.”

« "And how did yvou discover that?”
“It was the tallsman you gave me."
*Then It has brought you luck?”
“Indeed It hag. [ have hbrought

back, as | do not need It any more.”

“Are you qulte cure?"

“Quite. T have discovered its secret”
Julie laughed. "One of my own
brucelets will do just as well, now
that | know the truth of the old
words: ‘A soft answer turneth away
wrath,' but 1 thank you all the same,
for It was really your talisman that
brought me happiness,”

it

Difficult Standards.

“Are your views on curréncy going
to be satisfactory to your constitu-
ents "’

“No hope of it!" replled Benator
Sorghum. “I have a lot of constitu-
ents who couldn’t be satisfied with
any . kind of a currency system, that
didn’t enable a man to get glx one
dollar bills In exchange for a five!

Keep the Windows Open,

Open ‘windows are & wholesome In-
spiration. Sunshine and blue skies,
the dash of raln and wind, the thrill
of frost and sleet, the biting cold as
well as the soothing warmth, all of
these things are vital, elemental, natu-
ral experiences and seérve to keep us
in & state of healthy, normal activity
and slertnoss.

a parable but a literal experience 18
pretty generally belloved, "The wa?‘

spoiled, his humor was not the best of the transgressor” ls a Jerlcho road,

when he was alone with his wife after | and the traveler therein Is bound to | 8sreeable and mnke trouble.
| ¥ou think 1 ought to punish you?"

be “stripped” If not slways of hils

"It was disgraceful to offer Miller a | prosperity, then of his character, and |
served o | will ultimately

find himgelf “half- |

BOY DESERVED TO “GET BY”
Chances Are Indianapolis Youngster
Will Adorn Legal Profession if
He Adopts It.

A youngster of ten was eating

grapes at the dinner table and making
much nolse, says the Indianapolis

| News. “Bobby,” sald his grandmother,
| "you must not be

%0 nolsy eating
grapes.” “Well," sald Bobby, “l1 have
to get the Intestines out."”

The same ten-vearold went across
the street to visit g friend, and some
difference of opinfon brought on a
fight, He came home and told about
it

“Robby,” said his grandfather, “I

am afraid I shall have to punish you
for that. You go over to his house
and then become quarrelsome and dis-
Don't

“Grandps,” eaid Bobby, “when I
grow up to be a man | am going to be

| dead.” If left to himself he will sure- | lawyer, and then I'll get a whole lot

One worning a few days later when | e glong the Jerico road.
Julie entered the drossing room 8hé | hor that Jesus is dealing with the sec
'-h"lcmd half of the summary of the law.
Threa classes of men
.nuﬂ iman; (1) The Priest, of all men the | gect or nation upon
{sent to (he tallor to be pressed,” he | magt likely to help that fallen one. | closely associated with its religious
“Why have you not done | .ropted in the image of God In whose | bellefs and observances, and that has

Julle wae about to answer, but agnln | jegsness.
she remembered the bracelet and also | poine suspected of complicity in thel
that Richard had several times asked | ~me. the duties of his Important of: |

Years Old,

Any wretch that |s pass-
Remem.

nelghbor?

passed this ‘

worship he led. It Is ensy to find an|
excuse for this exhibition of hoarbl
The dangar of robbers; of

flce; the danger of contamination;
work not suited to his position in life.

“Do hos be angry, Dick, dear.” 8h® |y ¢ ys bewars of too hastily judging
sald, "1 know it Is a shame that I]ype nejest untll we examine ourselves. | Jews and Christians.

(2) The Levite. Perhaps he had
seen his superior in the temple wor
ship; he drew nearer than the priest,
perhaps for the purpose of investiga.
tlon, but offers no remedy, (1) The|
Samaritan, This  ostraclzed man!
would have been snubbed and cursed |
by the wounded man under any other |
elrcumstances, He therefore could |
certainly have been excused had he|
followed the example of Priast and
Levite. He Is a type of Christ dealing
In grace with one who had no claim
apon him, Note the steps: (a) “Ha
fourneyed,” are wa to be found visit-
ing the places of great need? (b)
“He came where he was,” evidently
not from Idle curlosity, but to meeat
a case of need. (¢} “He saw him.”
Too often our eyes are blind to the
misery about us. (d) “He was movndl
with compassion.” The compassion
of Josus was an active principla. |
Does misery move us to action? Does
It send ue to casos of need, or do we
walt for them to knock at our door?
(@) “He bound up his wounds.” Not
neting by proxy; not sending him to
a public inatitution., Real charity s
accompanied by warm, sy:nnauwuc.i
Chriat-like, human hearts fn  action

(f) "Brought him to an Inn and took
eare of him.” He walked that this|
mun might ride. He fluished the job,
not leaving it half done. We, too, must
help men clear through, temporarily
or apiritually, and not, haying helped |
themm once, leave them to shift for
themgelyos, Thie is a true plcture of
Cod's redeeming prace. Grace comes |
where the sinner 18; it sorves him as
he {s: it heals him and delivers him
to a place of perfect safety, Like this
Samaftitan, our King of Grace has
promleged to come agnin. See John
10:28, 20; Phi' 1:8 and John 14:3.

Love Is Contiy.

1t cost the Samaritan much to. acl
this way. Raclal pride, nesthetle re
pugnance, commereinl obligations
perhaps fambly dutles, to say nothing
of the actual eapenditures of time and

ove in a costly thing

e,

“I nm very sorry, Dick, but T shall |1y die, Rom. 5:6; 6:23, Jericho means | ©f other lawyers and we'll pass a law
be very careful not to let It happen | “ayrse Who then is the man 1 can | that no child under ten years old shall

be punished.” That was how Bobhy
“got by" that time.

Many “Holy Cities.”

This is & name bestowed by any
the city most

become a place of veneratlon conse-
quently, or speclal worshlp.

Allahabad 1s the Loly city of the e
dian Mohammedans,

Benares is the holy city of the Hin.
dus, while Cruzco Is ,that of the an-
clent Incas.

Jerusalem Is the holy city of the

Mecea, Medinn and Damascus have
first place In the affections of the
Mohammedans,

Moscow and Kief are the holy citiea
of the Russiuns. i

SELF DELUSION.
Many People Deceived by Coffee.

We like to defend our indulgencles
and habits even though we may be
convinced of their actual harmfulness,

A man can convince himself that
whiskey 18 good for him on a ecold
morning, or beer on a bot summer day
—when he wants the whiskey or beer.

Ita the same with coffee. Thou-
gands of people suffer headache and
pervousness yvear afler year but try to
persuade themselves the cause is pot
coffee—because they like coffee,

“While yet a child I commenced
using coffes and continued it," writea
a Wis. man, “until I was a rogulase
coffee flend, I drank it every morning
and In consequence had a blinding
headache nearly every afternoon.

“My folks thought it was coffea that
alled me, but I liked it and would not
admit it was the cause of my trouble,
#o 1 gtuck to coffee and the headaches
stuck to me.

“IMnpally, the folka stopped buying
coffee and brought home some Postum.
They made it right (directions on
pkg.) and told me to sec what differ-
ence it would make with my head, and
during that first week on Postum my
old affliction did not bother me onee
From that day to thls we have used
nothing but Postum In place of coffee
—headaches are a thing of the past
and the whole famlly is io fiue health.”

“Postum looks good, Emells good,

Powderis first inthe

tastes good, 1s good, and does good Lo b

the whole body."

Name given by Postum Co, Battle
Creek, Mich. Read “The Road to Well
ville.,” In pkgs. cly

A teaspoonful dissolves

Postum now comes In two forms:
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Instant Postum—is a soluble _.i ow



